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tiell seomed to cON- | ogn ad this inseription,” =ald the old
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f the soul which the . Arabie, the following: *'If thou pos-
phveieal nature caveed | gopast me thou would possess all. FHut
»d inio the shop of l-“"';ltr.-.- lfe would be my possession. Wish
T lea of occupring hi® | 404 thou shalt obtaln thy wishes. But
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‘I have Fkin many,

it none never

tested It myself

| have heen poor, like
vou; T have begged my bhread. Navers

1 age of 102
am Misfortune
gnve me wealth, lgnorance taught me.

Will nnd Aection,

I have never tested the skin T
Aill reveal to you, In a few wnords, the
great mystery of human [fs Man 'x-i
hausts himself by two instinctive ,qu.,!
which «ry up the =ources of his exist-|
| Prien Two verbs expreas all forms in |
'which thepe causes of death appear, Will
and Action
Here, in thie Magis Ekin, are Wil and
tinn combined. here are vour social
i 0 Aalur intemperale fdeEires ¥nur
that kill, yvour sufferings that make
hit o vivid—{ar it may ha that [1..|-\I
e nnly vinlent pleasure—who shall de
| termins the point whers ploasure beon 5|
evil and whers evil s 2till A Joy? "
waord Wisdom Is sYmIanyYmoun with
Knowledge, and what folly If not the
xr = nf Desira or WiI®
“"Yen, hut 1 chonsa to live In surh ox-
CPEECH rried Valentine, snatching the
Mazgic Skin from its nall. “Come, 1ot us
mee, T will {0 have a roval dinner, 2 ban- |

t outrival anything of its
kind seen hefore. I will that my fellow-
voung and witty Joyoun
That the nicht shall be adorn-
with ardent women! T will to have a
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The Divine Farce.

atrange old man touched a spring,

apened

the

CAse
uriosity.

mahogany which

It con-

ained a head of Christ by Raphasl. one
af the great paintings hy that tmmortal
artint. When the wiew of that picture
tiurst upon him Vaientine forgot the
werrd sights of the gallery and the wi-
tone which had toesed aboul his troghled

il He bwexme onee more a man: he
fell himself in the world of real things,

Lo number and =trength of your de-
| Fires, the least the gEreatest.
| After all vou wish to die, do you not?
|\'n-|r suicide |s only postponed.*

th

from tn

Valentine thought the okl man was jest-
“I will take the
| *kin and mes if. by the time T reach the
|1-r'i:hg¢- my luck changes. If I find you
have not been jesting at the expense of
a miserable man, I shall revenge myself
on you by wishing that you fall madly in
|love with a ballet girl™ So eaying he
thrust the skin—which showed marvelous
Aexibilities—into hir pocket, and left the
place, A
Three Callow Youths,

As Valentine ruahed from the door of
the shop he ran violently against three
young men who were passing along arm
in arm. They proved to be’ Young men
whom he had known while he was play-

pRnions, onee more reckieag, onces more

bhent upan killing himself by cxcens, [

1t wae indecd n feast of Luorullus, :.!\r-l

nished by wit and wisdom, to which the
voung man st down In the house of
Talllafer. Nappery as white r= new-fal-
len saow was on the tahle: the =insses
shed prismatic enlora in starry refloc-
tions: wax candles cast a finod of light;
the viands were sarved upon rare and
costly plates under silver covers which

sharpened both appetite and curlosity.
All the rarest, most costly, and most
stimulnting exquiritely prepared,
wers placed befors the guests, and wine
of rare vintages and gellclous bouquet
Flowers, fruit—everything that could
minister to the animal sonsunl  de-
lights of the banquet were afforded

foods,

and

Progress of the Orgle.
CONVErsa-

Az 1hin dinner proceedsd the
tion grw brisk and brilliant and soon |
becamne & babel of volcex; the guoests were
grtting drunk nll Aushed with
wine and excitemenl, they were u.q'h-ru]|
into another Inrge

luxuriously fur-
served

Finally,

from the dining-room
apartment, richly and
nished, where beautiful women
them with bimek coffee in golden cups on
salvers of silver.

Beautiful as these women were, sxquis.
ftely dressed as they were, Valentine
knew them to be women without heart or
character. Ligqueurs were served after the
coffee; some of the guests already slum-
bered in drunken sleep on couchrs or on
the floor. The lights blazed: tho orgie
proceeded. Whososver had looked with
an observing eye upon that scens would
have seen Milton's Pandemonium antici-
pated..

The blue flame from the circulating
punch gave a ghastly and infernal color

to the faces of those still able to drink.
Frantic dances, prompled by brutal vigor,
went on: franties lauschler and sbouls ex-

.

"AND THE MRASTER
Oor THE SHOP
APPEARED ~

tine, wan the head of an ancient,

Entten famlly im Auverge, whence he | hin furniture

came up o Paris asg & voung man and| The mother also was sxtremely kind
achieved for himeelf an eminent porition |and sttentive to tha young man. and
nt court ut the revalution rulned him. | bafora many months he had affered to
e, however, marricd the helrees of Al tedch Pauline music and anguages. As
nnbla hovse, and, under the empire was | a dear littla sister he regarded the girl
able to restors the family to its former| He began to write two great works, |
stitle of aMuesnce, |one & comedy which should make him,
The HRestoration. which enabied Ra-|rich and famous at onee and the other
phael’s mother to regain possession of [& deeply learned treatise on the WIIL

part of her property, despolled his father,
He had purchased estalea given by the
Emperor to hls generals, which wers git-
uated in forelgn countries, and hecame
engaged in a struggle with lawvers and
diplomatists and with Prussian and Ba-
varinn courts of justice In the effort to
retain possesaion of these propertes.

The old marquiy was deep In the laby-
rinth of these sults, upon which the pros-
perity of the family depended, when
Rapharel became twenty and his father
nt enllsted him In the struggle
which he was making. For a whole year
he lived and thought in legul terms and
conversed malnly of briefs and claima.

At the end of that time the Valentines
were utterly defeated—thelr entire fortune
was swept awav—and In order to satisfy
the claime of creditors Raphael signed
away ail his rights In the estate, keeping
only a little island in the Loire, whare his
mother Iny buried. Ten months after his
father died of a broken heart. After
pelling everything, even’ the furniture,
Raphasl realized from his father’'s estate
£235.

He was relnted to persons in high sta-
tione, who Iavished their Iinfluence for
stransers, but had none to spare for a
poor relation. Valentine was a victim
of extrems amhition: felt himaelf capa-
able & great things, yet himsel? helpless.
He wos at an age when he longed for
woman's love, yet found himself sesem-
ingly shut out from female companion-
ship. He resolved to become great
through his pen. to conquer the world
and compel love,

Battling with Poverty.

He dropped out of sight. In a garret
on an obscure street he set himself to
hin task, His 525 was to puffice him for
three years. and In that time he would

fame and money. “Count it up”

onde

hut for-|

1hnit faurteen vears

grace and Innncence

rlhe challenge Ir-P If you want to gn
| Into this sort of duel with existence, 1
Iam with you Happiness may come by
the way Raphael was carrled off his
feet ‘But the money™ he sald. They
pooled nll the money they could scrape
| together and Eugene took it to gamble
| with—he went to make a campalgn
agninst fortune.

Meantime Raphael put his affairs in
order. Hea pald Madam Gaudin what he
oawed her, sald that he would not be back
| for six months, If ever, and had a lttle
privale talk with Pauline.

Poaar Pauline! He did not know
he loved her until he was to leave

In the course of their talk FPauline con-
feased that she loved him. But mar-
riage” That was outl of the guestion—
they were both an poor. And bealdes
there was his compact with Rastlenac.
Wedded poverty was disgusting to Raph-

that
her.

oael. Giradually, so gradually that Valen- nel's Im““"“”n"hn"r‘.n\ .

tina hud not realized It. Pauline took | 'ie fled from t :h"“_”l -«;'ﬂh o Ras
charge of hig room, which he had fur-|!/Snac’s room And awalt 1' - "‘Il""
riinhed with mome articles—including a “‘fk 'hFFE.m}‘IF;i k”‘l‘ I‘l‘;m-dn ot "'-:1‘
Inno—which he saved from the sale of | Wnen humene Kicked Lhe door npen An
e ! ! rushesd in. “"Vietory he shoutad, and

which should make his name immortal

The Plauaible Rastignnae.

Thus did Valentile live for two yeara,
The comedy was finished and also the
great work on the Will. The comedy was
a crude thing—the initial hlunder of a
young man fust out of college; no one
would look at it

With the great work on the Will he
was preparing to startle all the learned

larm In his and Inquired after his condl-
tion with brotherly interest Valentine
told briefly of his life and his hopes. And
Fuxgene laughed declaring that Raphael
was a man of@genius and a fool. He
urged him to return to the world if he
over expected to accomplish anything. He
must set up friendships at clubs and jn
ellques with people able to help him.
“Come with me,” sald Rastignac, “‘for
a beginning; 1 will introduce You to &
house where you will meet all Paris, our
Paris, the Paris of beauties, celebrities
and milllonalres, men who talk gold like
Chrysostom. When such ‘people adopt
a book It bécomes the fashion.
“Tomorrow you ahall see the beautiful
Countess Fedora—a marriageable woman,
who has ® fabulous Income, but who
wan't take any man, and whom, there-
fore. no man takes. She s a female
problem—half French and half Russian.™
The resuit of this fheeting with Ras-
tignac was that Raphael few back (o
the joys of the world. He saw the Count-
ens: he fell desperately in love with her.
He still kept his humble lodgings, but
had to nearly starve himself in order Lo
make the mansy he had intended to last
him a vear bridge over a couple of
months. He wnoed the Countess in a per-
fect frenxy, oaly to Ond that she was

societies In Furope, when he ehanced to |

poured forth a heap of gold upon tha
tabie. “We can now dis at our sase.” he
cried. and the two voung men went danc-
ing around the table llke twao cannibmlas
with a prey to be eaten—howling, stamp-
ing., skipping, striking blowa at each
other. “Five thousand dollars!™ said
Rastignae when they had quieted down
a littie. “For most men that would he
enough to llve on; for us It will be snough
|!n kill us'

Burning the Candle.

They divided the money, and at once
Raphael entered upon a career of the
| wildest diasipation. He made it a point
to kill himself quickly, to surpasa In ex-

ceases all his gayvest companions.
But his previous abstemious life had
given him such a stronx constitution

that his money gave out and he was still

meet & man whom he had known at r\ol--.;:ir-- Allve'—but with the seeds of con-
lege, Fugene de Hastignac, who In eplte ! gumption fixed in him and his nervous
I‘\r the ahabby clothea he wore, put his | gystemn shattersd. He sold even the Iit-

tle island Jn the Loire where his mother
Iy barf and with his last sou lost
at the gaming table, had been golng to
drown himself., when Emlile met him

1t was s disreputable, battered-looking
set of people that met at the breakfaat
tiuble of Tallllefor the morning after the
orgle previously described. Regret was
there, haggard faces, the aAwakening from
debauch when excess has preased with
strong handa the juice from the frults of
lite and left behind nothing but the
worthless refuse.

You might have thought that death was
there, smiling down upon a plague-
stricken family, Raphael had. the night
befors, when he had told Emile his story,
measured with & napkin hisg Magic Skin
“It has brought me my firat wish,” sad

he, 1 will ses (f it shrinks when | wish
again. And [ do wish. 1 wish for a
great fortune " Then he put the talis-

man in his pocket.

In the midst of the hreakfast a notary
came in. He had been one of the guests
the night before, but had gone away
aarly. Now he stepped up to Raphael
and informed him that he had long been
searching for & Raphael de Valentine and,
hearing his name mentioned the night be-
fore, had investigated and found out that
bhe was the very man he wanted. His

If the weather wa= fine. Jonathus ¢

him. “You ought to gn out teday.

ter”’—and Raphael went. When he on-
Enged Jonathus he msaid: “Tou are (o
take eare of me ke a habe In swad-

dling clothea' nnd Jonathus did so. Val-

entine dared not lve llke other men: he

darsd noL desire anything ~
He had become w =mpecics of

aton; he abhdicated e thar he mig

Hve. And vet, hafores he could get reaily

rettled down into life, the Magile Skin
had shrunk noticeably: and In spite of
|"'°I’"~'!hiﬂl It sometimes shrunk now. For
*xample, an old professor of his mehool
| days came to see him asking his i1n-
| fluence to obtain a position. T can real-
Iy do nothing for you,” maid Raphwel: “T
sinceraly wish you may get the position '
As he spoke he suddenly sprang un®
Itke a frichtened deer. He saw a slight,
whits lina between the sdge of the skin
and the red mark, and uttered spuch a
dreadful ery that the professor was ter-
| rifleddl, “Go, go. vou okl fool,”
| ad, “wvou will get the place, whatever It |a,

he shriek-

qur you want*'

! Merts and Marries Paoline.

; One night Jonathus told Rapheel thel
he ought 1o go tn the apera I Pa-
rhrel went In the hox next tn 3
|8at a yaung and bheantiful lads

| Pautline. no lomeer poor. hat  ricl

father had rv
always sald

arned, a
wonald, an«

he

had rotu

rich from India Then he had soon dbed,
leaving Paullne a large fortund

Fauline 1l Raph e i 1ok
| other and their n 1in TV
newed Love triumg f even the

Shin shrignd

| foar of death—bhut the Mt
Rapharl, however, convinesd himaself (1m0

he had heen all along under pome hal
|'.=.-rlr|ahun soma morblkd fancy, with
| kard to the talisman.

He and Pauline wsre married Na
|nhnrl mnid *Thou art mine foravar an
| ever. Thy presence has driven away my
| Eriefs and refreshed  mo 1 A new
Ife openm to me and the 1wl past. with
my maad follles, =sems=< litke & dream

They Hved in Jux: mned love. Ruaphasl

threw the Magic = 1 into deen well
In the rear court his hnuse and sty H
to forget that it had saver sxisted 11
dared to desirs pow Hke nther men
e day Jonnthus heought 1n bt
[ mantar wome ng which hav e i v
A enrinaity hem up fram thw b m
nf the well when they went 1o draw F
ter It was the Magic Skin toom,
nece rix inchen BOIATS Tnnuthns
| thought it was a new marine niant
Baphael was greatle agitated, bhat dis-
| =embling his emntion. he tank the niscs

of skin and carrving It to eminent seiene
tific men tried to have it
#trong force and by powesrful

entravedg

the thing resisted all are r
it In his porket and returned ins
PAanie

He called In physirians, whn i
that he had conmumptlon and el
rest and recuperation At some German
baths He fled with only Jonathus an
an attendant. forsmaking Pauline, and
solved to live agaln ax a Vi,
to have nn wishes no desires the
baths he was provoked into a duel and
his desire that he might kill his man—
which he did—atlll further shrunk tha
Magic Skin

He wandered (o the mountains el
livedd for a whil In & peasant's hot.
Finally n xreat desire came over him,
which he conld not resist. 1o see home
agnin and Pauline He returned. Pauli™
cam# 1o himr He was the mere shadow
of & man The Magic =kin had shrunk
to the size of an vak lenl

The Ineviiahle F

When the first raptures of the meeting
weres over Raphasl became territied and
sabl: “"Pauline, | am a e man.'

told her the story the Mnpgio

Bkin. and, aking & from hisn pocket,
showed It to her, shrunk to a mere frog-
ment—a shred o

Pauline was territfted, but as she stood
there, heautiful with terror Raphanrl
coul]l command himself oo longer, cowid
not naist upon her leaving him Pauls
ine! Pauline'™ he cried. but she fed from
him into a forther room and locked the
door. Raphael broke in the door and
found her trying to strangle herself with
her shaw!] in a At of frenzy. He darted
toward her, tore the shaw] away and
clasped her in his arms, crying: “Pauline
1 choose to dis with thee Jonath
dashed In and found hi= master dead

the crma of his wife. They could find no
trace of the Magic Skin

“A case of ordinary consumption.' the
doctor= =ald:. "““that talk about a Mage
Bkin was but the delusion of a sick
man'y brain.”' But was it Perhaps ro
And again perhaps the whole stors s
but an allegory
ol ! I o L e .

- S




